TRANSITION
" Buenos Aires is the place for all that kind of thing.
Buenos Aires." Kinch, who smelt the bottle from
afar, appeared. It was hard lines on Weary, but it
was his round and he had to include Kinch. We
stopped the Citizen from repeating all that stuff about
the signal. But Kinch heard enough to learn that
the Citizen had the ambition to serve at sea.
Kinch took his pint quietly. We all waited until
he sipped it. He stared at us in a half-circle with
unseeing eyes and said, waving a finger with absurd
solemnity:
" The boat rocks at the pier o' Leith."
" Fu' loud the wind blaws frae the ferry," I added,
not wishing to be outdone.
Kinch stopped in disapproval of my interruption.
" Rocks/' he said. We got the picture in our different
ways according to the receptivity of our mind's eye.
44 Terrific !" said the Citizen.
Kinch dominated the party, and he would have
continued to do so in its semi-sober state, had Mr.
Golly not asked foolishly, " Where is it going to ?"
Kinch guffawed rudely in poor Golly's face.
" To the islands of Langerhans !" the Citizen said.
Then Weary, to help Golly, suggested: "A job
like the Registrar's at the bottom of the street and a
nice house in Ballsbridge. Is there a better life than
that ?"
flg" ' I doubt it, said Croker of Ballinagarde,' " Golly
quoted. It appeared from his explanation that Croker
of Ballinagarde, who took pride in his estate and his
broad, fertile, horse-raising acres, was somewhat
sceptical of there being an improvement on it in the
world to come. "That's what he told the parson,
and he dying, anyhow," Golly assured us, and relished
the telling. He was back in countenance.
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